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Kate Carew Fell Into Line and Marched—Oh, Miles—Seeking a Vote

She Was There with Her Little Notebook, Too, and|

Took Advantage of the Occasion to Get a Sort
of Silent, Peripatetic Interview with Thou-

sands on the Woman Suffrage Question.
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| tanes whera thera were musle, sunlight |

| centres,

fully. Thelr whole attitude seemed to
say:

“It'a the women marching. XNothing's
goin' to hurt 'em.” T a tually saw one
kluecoat, }"_\q otton E.H?'dq

| erossed, his eyea closec a little
ratnap, right on the line h.

proval, Between Rows o

'On, Ever on, While Grace Church Chimed Ap-

f Snorting Cameras, and

All the Time, with Professional Instinct, She
Was Adding to Her Collection of “Types.”

Spme day he's going tn ask me ques-|
tions. and 1 ¢an’t answer them if 1 stay |

at home and let life go by me, can 17" |
I forgot my own fear quelling her’s. j
The sentiment of democracy was c\'l-"
dent. Women pusghed in hatpins that
they had never seen hefore. Caste and |

There was just one

class were ignored,

big. united family

the crowd amazes. It is as If they were
struck dumb with surprise,
You differentiate types here and thera,

A small, pudgy boy, his tiny hands
clasped, an optic concealed with a black
shade, s Impressed as much as his

mother, & weak faced degenerate, whe

wipes her eves furtively A Kansas
| farmer claps his hands ecstatically. A
|

seribbler  writes industriously, never

THEN 'TWAS “FORWARD, MARCH!"

Suddenly a tremor passed from line to
line. Everyhody stralghtened up to posi-
tinn. The pretty marshal gavae the word
to start. And 1 knew I was
plvating at the corner of 9th street and
Fifth avenue like a West Point cadet.

That was a moment

For, as we mar { from the narrow
sida street, it if we stepped
through an apen door into a wide, free
expanse of beautiful landscape, stretch-
ing on and on, lined with helpful, sym-
pathlzing faces, far into an unseen dis-
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and exquisite colors, |

It was very symbolic and very inspir-
ing

On and on and on! Little eddies of
disturbing hoadlumry forced the proces-
slon Into congested
% as snon restored, and
ed that the police-

narrow spaces at

t order »

hetween times T notl
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KNEW THERE WAS NO PERIL.

Thev apparently knew pretty well that
thers masnt a4 man | the epnormous
rowd, spreading a solid mass from start
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"REMEMBER, YOU ARE MARCHING FOR A PRINCIPLE." 4
l—n':a"- at me ot a int- | She took it A m r of f 3 te.  Her suffrage -
| tion, wun 1 307 A wu g rap hanger  Jos m e o mRtent loa ot
| street parade. doing a 11 I t uf th i I b her white gloves atitched with
I I took a final twirl on the kitchen L e sury i other yent ey ot & which wis very
chalr to see that nll was taut and trim ! ins i thou men in thi ng tn my msthetic eve M
and sallied forth frage parade the ere thouzand and m of dlsmay vanlshed at sight
Queen Vietoria usged to have su h won- v of her perfect polss I can nquite under-
;r]a-r," i1 weather for her put-of-door fune- At Girace Church the ve ls were | stand now how some commanders lead
tions that “Queen’s W * has passed | ringing merri their men to & forlorn hope
| tnto the vernacular, me that Quite-or-tho-d Q tho-dnx! It ts the women like her who have in-
we might add nrage "o sur ) th geemaed te ' il ever v fell  duced other women to wear J0-cent hats
vocabulary. into step to the churchly approv THIS ONE CHANGED HER MIND.
The day was simply perfect As 1 Village rcutuj smart aleck Fauat
waited for the car groups of hurrying , Side hoodiums | tuated the forming, An undecided Friend Jjolned me. She
| people passed. rushing toward a de sired | with thelr vitless remark: greated me with: “Oh, 1 wouldn't march
| vantage point Snowdrifta of white 1 tn t tub | for unything. 1 haven't the courage. 1
'g-.uma furried in the air a moment, then Couldn't AN L fust wanted to see the start off)’
were gone, disappearing aboul corners Who tuke are of the children i At Carnegie Hall, shoulders well back,
The conductor, noling my plenick If th d onl | funn 1 sald to!a Aush of gratified pride on her face, she
dresg, helped me on the car with much |y gelf t the s leur commen- | was still marching
solicituds "G hanges ahead” 1{iarjes without point or pith. 1 felt as if snother friend, an Experienced Suf-
chirped to myself, noting his polite man- |1 woyid like to stop and chastize them | fragette flunked the other side,
ner 11, then renlized that the world would | She Wwas awfully vawny: sald sha
ENTER THE TYPICAL JEERER. |da it for me. | thev mude 4 | thought woman suffruge terribly old-
There were several marchers-to-be in ish rush hulf-formed | fashioned,, but as she hadn’t anything |
gide. If you had not been able to tell it they were qulck suppressed. | else to do !:m-zhf she'd u;\un;n :dnn;.;, -
thet by r costenes you would by A Housekeeper remarked “Splendl
-I.;:-II-.-..;.;-r.l.-':J‘IJr: l'.uq--*- I Among them sat AND THE PEDLERS, TOO. for the clreculation, giris. Last yvear 1
. typical Jeere His chin, with its| Pediers with banners of the suffrige | went home after the parade and started
short, stubbly beard, his lax muscles, | €0 each with its *Votes for Women," lin the spring cleaning.”
his pessimistic lines of face and shoul- | and fakers barking their wares added Two nice English girls on my line, who
ders were a8 distinct  protest He | their units of energy to the scene.  One | hud marche d in several London parades,
bresthed derigion. He came, apparent- | of this latter class who tried to sell ma | inguired nonchalantly:

| the var

1y, of & line of women who did not ask
estions and did ax they were told. He

qu
was awfully peeved at the situation,
which he didn’'t seem able to control,

and he could not get an unswering wink
from any of the men in
That made it worse

A group of splendid young women got

irony other

on board,
My, but they were a bit of all right!

Fine athleti: build, lovely color, swag-
clothes, gentle manners. One  of

Eer
them, a blonde with brilliant brown eyes,
gtood right In front of Jeerer—a flower
of American womanhood.

Jeerer got up and offered her his seal

| cirele of tigssue paper which, when you
it the with
turned into convolutions of pur-

pulled along sidewnlk

Elring

ple. green and white, had a jovial face,

and sald: “If 1 had my way I'd give ‘em
the vate, mim.”

| As 1 stood hesitating I heard  one
woman remark:

| “I was going to be an artist, but I
guess 1'll be an editor.”

Rather good, that!

I might have hesitated longer If 1 had
not caught sight of the marshal of the
Writers' Division. Across her smart,
black tailor made coat the purple band
of rank was deftly caught by & big

a|

“Will there be manyv rotten eggs?’
B

My roving eve caught the timid plea
| in the glance of a neighbor, who turned
i""" to be a voung mother of my ac-
quaintance. People, you know, simply
cun't resist my look of sympathy, and
the first 1 knew she was confessing:

“Oh, | am so afraid. 1 don't belleve [
| can do it There wera tears in her
| eyes.

“They say A% goon as you hear the

music vou won't think about vourself at
| all,” I encouraged.

‘ She looked relieved and stopped cry-
IIHK- “You see, It's for Son. It's a re-
sponsibility bringing him up all alone.

“THE AMERICAN

looking up. A timld youmng thing stares
at a stalwart chap to whose arm she is
clinging. There is an expression which
might be translated “0Of-course-I-would-
not-do-anything-so-unwomanl!y" on her
face, The stalwart chap is gazing in
unconcealed admiration at a strong

| faced, alert young woman in the moving

ranks.
Quite symbolle that, ton,
Windows show tableaus like statuary,

BRCK To THE
WASH-TUB

THE JEERERS,

rranged with mora or less grace, of
men. women and chiliren. At the edge
W an oval opening, adorned with sculpt=
nred arahesques, woman's face peers,

Ir It is like a tiny miniature,
huing or t ndous wall

In the window of & well known elud
e n griy halred men, every face
n tation to the hrush of an artist
You seem to read in thelr minds the
knowledge that t are passing ong
representatives of a generation that has
had f*s d are lonking at the
expregsion of tha new era, and thers {8

ot one resentful sapproving, critiealy
glance. Great comprehenszion and greal
wonderment, that is all.

That window alons was worth marche

ing to sea, 4
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TRIANGLE."



